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send you away. One of these days the Great Lady may have a
boy or a girl. They will let you be his nurse, and it will be all
the same for you. There is no cause for you to worry."
This satisfied Heart's Delight.
The Lady of the Vase began to cry again. Silver Maid and
Beauty of the Snow did their best to console her and tried to
get her to eat something. They asked Welcome Spring to
go to the inner court and bring some food. But when it was set
upon the table the Lady of the Vase could not bring herself
to eat any. She tried a few mouthfuls and then gave up the
attempt.
When the funeral procession came to the grave, Hsi-mSn
Ch'ing asked Master Hsu to determine the sit€. Kuan Ko
was buried beside the tomb of Hsi-mfin's first wife, the lady
Ch'£n.
Master Ch'iao and the other relatives made offerings at the
tomb and were entertained in the new arbour. When they
returned, the Lady of the Vase came to kotow to the Moon
Lady, Mistress Ch'iao and Uncle Wu. Again she wept.
"Lady," she said to Mistress Ch'iao* "who could have such
evil fortune as myself whose baby has died so young? Your
daughter is widowed before her marriage, and all that we have
done for them is thrown away. I trust you will not scorn me
now/'
"Lady," Mistress Ch'iao said, "you must not talk like that.
We can never be sure how long anyone will live. There is an
old saying that those who have arranged an alliance between
their families can never cease to be friends. You are not old.
You will very likely bear another child. We must be patient
and not give way to melancholy." Mistress Ch'iao went
home.
In the hall, Hsi-m£n Ch'ing asked Hsu, the Master of the
Yin Yang, to purify the house. They hung yellow paper
charms over all the doors to drive away evil spirits. The
charms said: 'The spirit of our departed one is thirty feet
high. It goes towards the north-east. If it meets the god of
the day, it will return and not go forth again. Or it will destroy
it and all will be well. The relatives will have nothing to
fear/'
Hsi-men Ch'ing gave a roll of cloth and two taels of silver
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